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Satire should like @ polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUE 


* Poiitical Pas 4 i ; 1; ; 
ite a eng = and oe Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information es to the person and 
abits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—-CROKER’S NEW Wuic GUIDE. 
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| Almacks and Crockford’s, are all that is know respecting him, 
except, that he, and his family, have always expressed the 
| most tyrannical abhorrence of rational liberty. 
We are ashamed of Middlesex, and the recent election is a 
| | Stain upon the county, that nothing can wash out. What is 
the exchange that has been made $ 

Youth and folly, for wisdom and experience, 

Conceit and affectation, for honesty and sincerity, 

The boy of pleasure, for the man of business, 

Idleness and extravagance, for industry and economy, 

Insignificance and obscurity, for importance and reputation, 

Intolerance and tyranny, for liberality and concession, 


en 


ee 


ef 
© JM a7 N\ ey) } r6 ) : The sleek skinned puppy, for the rough, honest watch-dog 
So FN A is ® | ** Look on this picture and on that,” and say whether Mid- 
; K Bh) AWS \ \\ “sj dlesex has not disgraced itself by the late election. 

Loli FS toe AR ROR BSS Our artist, who is evidently deeply affected at the deplor- 
“a ( ——)/ 44 % } 2a =~ > j able result of either the apathy, or treachery of the Reform 
YG N : i TS & ——™~ | party, has compared the whole affair to a murder, and a mur- 

4 P— he ——S S| der it has been of the most diabolical character. 
, ) iO _ a | Hume, the house steward of John Bull, the faithful watch- 





on 


J Se \ — 7 & keeper over the expenditure of his finances, and the detectoi 
ee Ca net of all extravagance, has been, (politically speaking,) foully 
and treacherously murdered, by a large party of Tory villains, 
who attacked him at his home in Middlesex, to which they 
The late defeat of Hume, in Middlesex. is one of the most ' gained admission by either bribing, or gagging those with whom 
disgraceful, and sickening signs of popular ingratitude, that | he was a fellow labourer. The skeleton key of gold has been 
ever fell beneath onr eeties.” ti dimeats a ume Ie as ce applied too successfully, and the wretches who had recourse 
axioms upon the thankless folly of serving the public, for if to it, set upon poor Hume with such fury, that What with the 
ever there was a man that served the public Sichfalte. dis apathy of one party, and the malignant hostility of the other, 
interestedly, and indefatigably it is Joseph Hume, the unsuc- | he has been most cruelly sacrificed. 
cessful Liberal candidate for Middlesex. Setting aside the | We do not piaine tae Posy Heres, $0 2 raid 
colightened liberality of his polities, Hume is one of the very | Reformers, who going to sleep on nett oe a 
lew men of business in the House of Commons. and the Mid- to come toa stand-up-fight wits tae ae bee re 
Desk staat who ought to have been proud of sending such worse than all that, by being bribed to stand by and wink at 
8 iui io Pasliadees ba thle representative, have actually | the foul attack, have suffered it to be successful. It is indeed, 
‘| a compliment to the honesty of Hume, that so much exertion 


Prelerred an inexperienced coxcomb, whose displays at | 
\ OL \ i “. Sirar ge, 21, Paterrcster Ke a 


THE MIDDLESEX MURDER. 
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should have been made by the Tories to defeat him in Middle- 
sex. When thieves come to poms they know that the faithful 
if. and 


dee who guards it best, must be got rid « on this prin- 
ciple itis, that they have iradr heaven and earth to get 
rid of lume. As he go od-nature diy said, though . They 


have not got rid of him yet,’ for he will return to the House 
of Commons, to continue his useful career, though we should 
not have been surprised had he re ‘solved to visit upon the 

ation the consequences of the sins of his once glorious, but 
now despica ble constituency. It is enough to disgust public | 
men to be treated as Hlume has been treated, and in the pre- 


sent davs of dearth. 


ia —_-— -—— - a 


THE QUEEN AND THE PUBLICAN, 


\ publican, named Turner, keeping a public-house on High-!§ 
gate Hill, has come in for a good thing, as an account in the 
papers will testifv. Being fortunate enough to stop the horses 
of the roval carriage, which had become restive, he was 
for to Kensington, presen ted with a pocket book, and graciously 
permitted to put up the sign of the Queen’s Arms over his door, 
instead of a large brown fox and a large buneh of grapes 
with the vellow jaundice : which had been hitherto the distin- 
tishing marks of his beer-shop. We suspect the 
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The porter extended his fin, bu; 
Sir John pulled up his gills, and slammed thedoor i in the face 
of the would be familiar. 


APPETITE FOR BLOOD, 
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We have forborn from making any remarks upon the lat 
fatal parrchute accident, until excitement had passed from the 


| public mind, but itis only another added to the many exempli- 


} 


| exhibited by the people of this country 


oe 


| fications we have had of the debased character of the taste 
in their amusements 
A man advertises to risk his life at Vauxhall Gardens. and the 
Gardens are crammed. The man is killed, and as the attrac- 
tion confessedly consisted in his chance of being killed, al} 
Who paid their money on the occasion, must feel perfectly 
satistied. We shall say nothing about the proprietors of Vaux- 


| hall Gardens, for they wouldnot have selected, or even allow- 


sent | 


poe ket-book | 


will be of more serviee than the royal arms, and we dare fay, | 


there was an inward and spiritual grace 
former, 


lion trying to stare the unicorn outof all countenance. 


a8 nk the fox the more appropriate sign of the two, for old | 
to atoms. 


rner, the publican, is a sly dog, and knew pretty W ell what 
he Wa 
equipage. Some people are born with silver spoons in their 
mouths, but Turner must have swallowed a regular soup 
ladle, if it is true that he has been promised, that neither he, 
nor his descendants shall ever want for any 


Pothouse, or Lord Fox-and-grapes. It is said he expects the 


{ 
$ about when he eaucht hold of the rei lgns of the roval | 


| party to see it. 
thine. It is a/ join us / 


pov he cannot be called to the Peerage by the title of Baron | 


(Queen will give himacall. We fear he is out in his reckon- 
ing if he calculates on this. The most her Majesty can be! 


expected to do, is to order Conroy to blow his cloud and take 


his gin-and-water there. This would be worth something to 


anv jandliord. 
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CONROYANA,---No, I, 


Duchess of Kent’s 
our care to 


the 
shall be 


Sic John Conroy is an old servant of 
bot bevond this, he is not known. It 
make him so. 

? Go.’ sald the Duchess. “ 
the state of the poll. 

mow, enquired the mother of the Queen, who was anxi- 


to the hustines. and 


» hoping for the return of the Reformers: ‘* Now—quick 
—the p nakiee tha poll—the state of the poll!" “ Why,’’ said 
7] went to the hustings. and I think there’s dan- 


er’ ‘* Danger!” eried the Queen and Duchess. both 
Wood is at the top ! Conroy remarked, that 

poll was JVo0d trom top to bottom, but what 
he meant by danger was, that there was a large split in it,and 
was scarcely strong e hough for the hustings.”’ 


s) J a 
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tner: “ then 


; oo fuse a4 
W a Caliah l(a at 


f 
Victoria and her mother were in convulsions at the 


? 
sap h-den my 


sim] Licity 


sell 


ascertain | lv pulled down S 


“In an hour Conroy returned breathless. | 


tog2’e- | 


In the pocketof the} 
more valuable than the outward and visible sign of the | 
We, 


Pownall ' 


v. Mavor, a sturgeon, caught in the Thames, as a 
present to the Queen Is there any answer /” enquired the 
Diessenot of Gonroy Who took it in at the door. “No,” said 
Sir John. * unless vou like to tell your master, that from the) 


7 


present of this sturgeon to mv young mistress. its clear he’s 


ed such a performance, had they not been aware that the 
public taste would induce people to flock to see it. and the 
result has proved that they were quite right in their calcuia- 
tions. When it was advertised we overheard the following 
dialogue :— 

A. Shall you goand see the man come down in the para 
chute / 

B. No, I think not. 

A. You won’t! What, will you miss such an opportunity ? 
I tell you the man’s sure to be killed. 

B. No! are you sure? 

/1. 1 know he will, I’ve calculated, and he must be dashed 

B. Vm afraid he won’t, and then you know the money wil! 
be thrown away. 

A. | tell you, he can’t be saved, 
We intend to 


so I’ve made up a large 
dine in the gardens. Do 


B. Well, as you say we shall be sure to see him killed, UII 
go. It’s worth half-a-crown. We'll go early in the afternoon 
aid have a jolly day of it. 

The above is literally a conversttion that took place, and 
Which strongly marks the character of that self-vaunted 
animal—John Bull, in the choice of his amusements. We re- 
member, a year or two ago, a man advertised to hang him- 
self in Vauxhall Gardens, which seems a favourite place for 
mercenary suicide, The announcement drew crowds, and the 
poor Wretch nearly hanged himself in reality,to the horrid 
satisfaction of a numerous company, Who applauded his get- 
ting black in the face, and he only got cut down by some one 
suspecting that it might be murder if no one rescued him 
Again, on an occasion before that, an enlightened public near- 
Sadler’s Wells Theatre, because a Monsieu: 
Chabert refused to swallow prussic acid, after having adver- 
tised his intention of doing so. Verily, the English are a re- 
fined and civilized nation 


rt iP — 


TORY TAX GATHERERS AND POOR VOTERS. 


Circumstances have come to our knowledge, proving beyond 
doubt, that at the Middlesex election, intimidation was used 
by the ‘Tory Tax oatherers, who possesse ‘d the power of in- 
fluene Ing the votes of poor householders by the threat of im- 
mediate executions onthe goods of those w ho were defaulters 
in payment of their rates, and refused to vote tor Wood and 
We know one fellow, residing not far from Ixil- 
burn, who received a pound a head for every voter he could 
influence in this way for the Tory candidates. Many a poor 


fellow, who went up to vote for Byng and Hume. was over- 
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powered vy the awful presence of the great tax collector, and For ossification of the heart. ey Cut the heart out |! 
} z > o : ; : ‘oO iseased live ? ‘ ned f Cutt » | ‘rout! 
‘aduced to record an unwilling vote against those whom he| [°F diseased liver? | Remedy! © ut the liver out eae 
wes iis - , . vile , ; as For inflammation of the brain? Remedy! Cut the brains out! 
would have chosen for 11S representatiy C3. ] he situation 1S For fracture ot the skull? Remedy ) Cut the head off. 
so touching: as to demand a melody. | For inflammation of the bowels? Remedy! Amputate at the waist; take 


Airn.— We met, “twas tia crowd 


We moet, twas at the poll, and I thought he ¥ vuld dun me, 
He came, I could not vote, for his eve was upon me; 

He spoke, he said, he hop’d my opinions would alter, 

I knew how much I ow’d, in my rates a defaulter. 

I wore my Russia ducks, and I rivall’d their whiteness, 

I felt J was in chains, how I hated their tichtness ; 

He call’d me by my name, how I'll vote then axes. 

Oh been the cause of al] this my () ieen’s taxes 


he 
v i have 
And then met, and a bailiff was near him, 

He smil'd, and whisper’d low, but I could not quite hear him ; 
He took me by the arm, andturned round about, oh! 

I shudder’d, for, a writ from his pocket hung out, oh! 

They took me to the poll, and my friends on me frown all, 
When they heard me give my vote for Wood, and for Pownall ! 
My neighbours think I’ve turn’d, but what I would axe—is. 
What cana poor man do, when he h’ant paid his taxes ? 


avaln Wwe 
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ROYAL PERQUISITES. 


The Queen ought to be much obliged to the jury that sat onthe body of 
poor Cocking, the acwronaut, for they have, in the handsomest manner, made 
hera present of the parachute he descended in. We alwavs remark that 
when any thing particularly mischevious is discovered, and especially when it 
is so bad as to cause death, it is invariably handed over to the sovereign. If 
the shaft of a « runs any one through, the said shaft, is deelared to be 
roval property forthwith, and because Cocking t his life in a parachute, 
the ruins of the machine & present of (Queen 
Victoria. We are quite sure that our beloved Queen will not know wha 


art 


Os 


dangerous made to 


ar 
ait’ 


to do with such useless lumber, asan old umbrella, on a large scale, turned 
topsy turvy, and torn all to ribbons. Her Majesty might well ask what 


she was to do with the parachute, when she heard the verdict of the Coro- 
ner’s Inquest. We would have recommended the jury to have given it to 
King Ernest, of Hanover, who has mounted on histhrone, and seems resolved 
to come down pretty fast in a political parachute, which he will find to be an 
experiment quite as dangerous as that of poor Cocking. Inthe height of his 
tyranny, he fancv himself all safe enough, but we can assure hi tha 
utrusting to tvranny, such as he has commenced with, he has thrown him- 


may t 


m, 


self into a parachute, which will bring him down——_ 
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‘Like Lueifer, never to ain ! 
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FASHIONS IN HANOVER 


I A teen peepee 


As at the commencement of the month it is customary to 
»month ensulng, we beg to submit the from Hanover, 
eng by the immediate direction of his most moustachioed Majesty :-— 
} Enfer, 1n compliment to the new 
ing, and the ladies stomachers finish in a peak, called the Devil's Peak, in 
relerence to the same distinguished personage. 


clive 


the fashions 


following fresh 


} a ane | : ae , ’ 
he prevailing colours are Flamme d 


the bowels carefully out, and join the body again with strong whipcord ! 

We might go on !to all eternity with such remedies as these, but the 
| ferocious recommendation of the Herald, is truly on a par with the horrul 
plan of the monster, Greenacre, We are afraid that a remedy of this kind, 
would be the only cure for the folly of the Herald; and the only prescription 
we could sately recommend, to prevent the editor writing nonsense, would be 
to cut his hands off. We are rery much afraid, that, till either his stupid head, 
or his meddling hand be amputated from the rest of his body, the old twad- 
dler will continue to inundate the pages of the Herald with his 
and positively ferocious foolery. He reminds us of an idiot ina dissecting- 
room, foolishly and unconsciously playing with human carcasses 


fe 
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unmeaning 
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KING C: KING C! 





If there be a King whose name begins with a C., and who 
takes a particular fancy to the cap we have made beneath, 
‘and would very much like to try it on, and it should happen 
| to fit him, we can only say, that he is exceedingly welcome 
ito it. We believe, we need not say Ernest the First, King of 
Hanover, will not try it on. If he did, perhaps, he would 
never be able to get it off again. It might stick to him through 
life, and that would be very disagreeable. 


AIR.—The Sea! The Sea! 
King C., King C., the great King C., 
The black. as black could ever be— 
VW ithout the right, he has taken a crown, 
And rumneth the Constitution down; 
He laughs at the laws, all right defies, 
And liberty prostrate ’neath him lies. 
All hate King C.! All hate King C.! 
He'll go one day where he ought to be. 
With flames above! and flames below 
And fire wherever he tries to go! 
Like a storm, he has come, and is o’er us cast, 
What matter! The devil will fetch him at last! 

What matter, &c. 


He loved, oh, how he loved to divide, 

On the fierce, tyrannical, Tory side; 

Where mad Conservatives curse Reform, 

And rai h their fuming—a frightful storm; 
And swear that the nation ts falling low, 
Whenever corruption gets a blow, 

I never was on the dull Peerage floor, 

Sut I hated the great C more and more. 

And back I flew with a double zest, 

Like a1 
For a pes 


] o bad to be bo 


se V 


nan that tries to avoid a pest, 

t he has been, and is to me, 

rne, this vile King C.! 
For a pest, &KC. 


The coats of the gentlemen are to be made on the pattern of strait waiste 
ats, so as to tie the hands, and the collars are to be made so high as to The air was thick, and blood red the mom 
magagto the mouth, an arrangement made at the ¢ xpress wish of his On theominous day when he was born: 
Han verian Majesty. ee ar The Whigs they sigh’d, and the Tories roll’d 
"ve should not wonder if one of the next fashions were to be that of And fili’d their bags with the peoples gold, 


Paring no head upon the shoulders. and if Cumberland and schele. do not 


LSS SRS. 


nd demons shouted with pleasure wild, 








nd what they are about they mav be the first t lead the fashion in this To welcome to life the neonster « hild;: 
en He has lived since then with other men’s wives, 
Whose husbands have ended their own sad lives, 
7 ae ies ar nae ee dager a7 With wealth to spend, and the mearsto do good, 
THE DOTAGE OF THE HERALD. But that isathing he never would; 
And Satan wherever he happens to be, 
] precious old noodle, the Herald, seems to devote the w e of its Will come in the end for his own King C. 
90U 5: expend the whole of its « apital, and « neentrate the whole ( And Satan, &c. 
eTY poor abilities, on the one object of finding mares ests, Not Oe a 
%68e5 Without a disc very of this kind being made,—no mischievous child —_ 
culm dtoatree to take a nest, with more puerile delight, than does ANNOYANCES TO THE QUEEN 
second childhood infant, the Hlera d, blunder up the tree of knowledge —_—_—_—_— 
S search for mares’ nests. On Monday it gave a remedy for consumption, | We very much regret that her youthful Majesty eannot drive abroad with- 
“and what do our readers think this remedy was? Why, nothing more! out being pelted with paper bullets in the shape of begging letters, and 
Fiess, than take a knife, ripopen the body, and cut out the diseased lungs. | assailed with flying shots of nosegays ; it being known that her Majesty has 
} id idiot the Herald, coolly gives this as aremedy for cor sumption. | once or twice given as much as a pound for a bunch of wall-flowers. 
Ugat cive a string of such remedies. and here they are <a | <A few days ago a genteely dressed little man, was observed to throw some- 








FIGARO IN LONDON. 


12s 


entinels, | exerted them. We predict, (and we are always right,) that in future SAKOD 
this lady will be one of the first favourites of the patrons of the French sists 
in England. " 
Singular rumours are current as to the terms on which Macready takes 
Covent Garden, but we must confess that we attach no credit to any One of 
them. In the first place there is an on dit that he is to pay no rent, Non. 
sense! People might as well tell us that the proprietors had agreed to take 
the whole amount of the rent in play bills. Then again we are told, that his 
company are to share! Nonsense! Macready is a man of too much respect. 
ability and substance to enter into such a beggarly arrangement.—Coyer 
is a most prudent butler, | Garden has been degraded enough already, without turning it into a sharing 
;concern. The idea of Macready with all the actors amd supernumerice 


thing into the royal carriage, when he was instantly collared by two s 
for one grenadier, with his gun and his bayonet, could not, of course, be ex- 
pected alone to capture such a mighty criminal as a little man, who had thrown 
something into the carriage of royalty. The awful missile turned out to bea 
petition in French; but the bold attempt has succeeded, for the Queen has 
ordered the man to be set at liberty, and his case enquired into. 

We applaud the Queen for her kindness of feeling, but if she gives en- 
couragement to all these fellows, her carriage will be inundated with begging - 
letters, pitched in at the window by all the sturdy impostors tn the metro- 
polis. 

We understand that Sir John Conroy, who 


and preventsthe possibility of waste in the royal kitchen, intends trying the | conc ‘ i 
ulation of sending a royal carriage out every day, with the windows open. | sitting down every night after the performance to declare dividends of two. 


© . . © > : F. ~ , > > . 7 r ) a 
to see how much waste paper will be thrown in in the shape of petitions, and pence-half-penny to the scene-shifters. That Macready has got the house on 
the coachman wil! have orders to drive to the nearest butter-shop, and do the ae terms, we know ; and he would hare been a fool to take 18 on any other, 
best he can with it. If relief is extended to every vagabond, who can come | But as to his having condescended to make such terms with his actors, as to 
mand the capital for a sheet of paper, and is suflicient of a shot to pitch it into share or shut up, or play the fool with the receipts, by going through the pro- 
the Queen’s carriage window, there will, of course, be a premium upon obtru- | cess of division every night, we do not, and will not believe it. The com. 
| pany that he has got together is @ guarantee, that nothing of the kind hac 
| ever been contemplated—Phillips, Wilson, Leffler, Stretton, and Miss Sherig 
pee . ~ . . ° ’ 
ee | In opera, with a host of talent in tragedy and comedy, forming a body of per- 
BRBEVITIES | formers that could command good salaries any where, and would certainly not 
lend themselves to a wild scheme of sharing, which we also have good reagop 
A Man of Metal. | to know Macready never contemplated, We merely mention the silly reports 
ee ; .. | to give them that contradiction, which our unerring authority is capable o 
Miss Mitford calls the Duke of Wellington a man of sron. If the re | imparting ; , ' pable of 





siveness and impudent mendicity. 














authoress means that he is entirely made of that metal, heart and all, we 
should strongly suapect her of irony, There may be some tom about the 
Duke, but there is a great deal of brass in his composition, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
| The Public is respectfully informed that the ORIGINAL PROJECTOR, 
eb — | and for three years the sole writer of FIGARO IN LONDON, haring 
Quite ppreye ss: eo been induced by circumstances to take an interest during the Elections, in 
Lord Lyndhurst has started on a visit to King Cumberland, at Hanover. this publication, has since purchased the copyright, and entire property in 
His Lordship went ina steamer called the Harlequin, a most appropriate con- the work, which will, henceforth, be , ‘ 
| 
| 
} 


reyance for one whose coat has exhibited such a variety of colours, as that of 
CONDUCTED BY THE ORICINAL EDITOR, 


Lord Lyndhurst’s. 
With an Early number, in order to keep up the high character of forme 
days, will be given a batch of 


SIX EXTRA CARICATURES, 


By one of the most Eminent Artists. 


A Side Hit. 


When Burdett was haranguing the electors of North Wilts, the hustings, 
(probably from the weight of the Baronet’s eloquence,) gave way ; and the 
report goes on to say, that Sir Francis fell on his side, The poor man has ex- 
hibited so many different sides lately, that we are quite curious to know which 


side it wag that he fell upon. 


| TO CORRESPONDENTS,—The cunning Fox is requested to call on our 
The Wolf and the Lamb, publisher. He is advised that this will be the best course he can pursue. 

Cumberland’s defenders have found out that more good is likely to be done | Notices of the Lyceum, Strand, Surrey, <Astley’s, and other places ot 
by the government of the energetic King Cumberland, than the good-nature | amusement, are unavoidably deferred, 
of the Viceroy, Cambridge Any rufhan may boast of energy, and the high- | ~~ ne Db : —“— : 

J? 4 . + 7 3 =)» ‘ io ~ ; yi > ‘ ‘ > ‘TT ~ ~ ; 
way robber, who knocks the traveller on the head, may be called energetic, MORISON SI ILL: OF THE BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH. 
AUTION.—This Medicine is not genuine unless the words 


though people would rather go on peaceably with a ‘coud-natured Viceroy, as 7 <e Seree oe 5 as 
‘MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES’ are en 


the Tories sneeringly describe the Duke of Cambridge, than be subjected to 
the energy of such a political ruffian as the present King of Hanover. 








— 


graved on the Government Stamp, on white letters upon a red ground. To 
| prevent imposition ask for ‘ Morison’s Pills of the British College of Health,’ 
Too Bad all others are counterfeits. No Chemist or Druggist is authorized to sell this 
An annoyance Jury met, on Wednesday, in Westminster, and returned | oegaa and the public are therefore cautioned against purchasing it o! 
thirty tradesmen for fraud, in having false weights and measures. So much for | “2 
‘ , . a“ , S : | 5 rater ¢ » } r 2 "Rp » Ss - Jan » re} a 
respectable tradesmen. We wish there could be an annoyance Jury to keep a! * B. A meas ian attends daily, between the hours of 12 and 2 o'clock 
. ne ° . j “"Ic-Pp Cf , rc me s > 
watch over the fulse measures of those rogues—the Tories. | to advise on the srygean System. 
BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH. 
ee steerer fn 
A CERTAIN CURE FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS. 
LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOL- 
VENT, which gives relief upon the first application, and speedily 
eradicates them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves'— 





Private Bills 


A calculation has gone the round of the newspapers, of the immense num- 
ber of private bills, that passed in the last session. We suspect the prtrate 
would be far more numerous, and more 


bills of the members themselves, 
iifheult for some of them to clear off in a single session. Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witness to the victues of your 
Corn Solvent, by the usc of a single bottle of which, in the year 1829! 
: $ret - ~~ | was perfectly cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, 
| which had uot been the case for Several years; nor have I experienced the 
THEATRICALS slightest inconvenience from them since. 
Yours, &e. 
The Opera is near its close, and has hada brilliant season. That Lay J. NICHOLLS. 
has made a great deal of money, there is very little doubt; and, that he has 14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 
deserved to do so is a matter of equal certainty. The company has been one | A further testimony to its merits, not less strone, is offered by the inge- 
} . : 


nuity which some unprincip'ed persons have exercised to imitate its title 
and appearanee, and to substitute for it an article not mere'y inefficacious 
but mischievous; it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter- 
Za dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see that J. A. Sharwocd is written on the 
The French plays have just concluded a season, the best in point of attrac- | outside wrapper, as none others are genuine. 
tion, and we are sorry to add, the worst in point of success, that has been | Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bot- 
known for some vears. One of the cleverest women in the company, Was i ties at Is. 1 3d., 2s. Od., and 4s. 6d. : and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, 
! Chandler, 76, Oxford-street; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 


pleasingly exercised on account of the natrete and diffidence with which she} venders 


of the best that has been in England for many years, and the frequenters of | 
the Opera must have been tasteless indeed not to have appreciated its 


xcellen¢ e. 


‘ e ) . , . 
Madame de Ruel, a charming actress, whose talents were much the more 
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